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felucea, with gull's-wing sail, darts arrow-like
aCross ; past ruined turrets, againsgt which, in
the old time, Algerine corsairs have pattered
their brazen shot; past village chapels, from
whose campauiles the bell-mpsic came soltly
over the waters, to meet them with a word of
peace ; past tumbling, racing torrents, brawl-
insly llinging themselves down from the green
bill-sides ; past vineyards, and chestnut forests,
awd mulberry plantations, and orange groves,
and olive yards, and mystic palm trees, stretch-
e out towards the sea their plaintive spircs,
muriauring aud yearning for the land beyond
s, where the sun is their own, their
ir friend ; post all these, and
ory near .0 them at times, glides on the steamer,
mnking her rapid way towards Geooa the SBu-
perb,
I'he air is fine, the sen is smooth, the sky is
Lright, and the travellers seen to be doing their

c wave

et towards the l'!ij wwwent of the moment.
St with the light Frenchman, however, gayly
whistling * Malbrook,” nor with the bright-

eyid Genoese, humming an air from Rossini;
uor with the srtist sketching the sailor group
about the mast; wor with the pale English
tl, who is longing for the mild air of Flor-
our vouncern. A single passenger
¢t absorb our interest—the lndy clvd in
lack, who sits apart there, commaning with
berselfs and all other features of this various,
many-cnlored scene, must po perforce un-
touched, A_ 1:\11}' dressed ia b!nl'k, with bent
{orm, stooping shoulders, und care-worn, hag-
il features, that shoeck you like the white
- of a drowned man, tossed into the moon-
Zht by some wave, that, not willing to keep
il its Lowror (o itselt, vindictively eompels yon
t» Le participator of it. It is not the face of &
shastly selltormeutor, neither, but of one long
o tortured, racked, imprisoned, for the sake
i some heroie thing she has done, some grand
aith, some mateblezss love, some eternal, undis-
«l fidelity. And it 1s this iden of bitter
suffering, all undescrved, which shocks us, not
uything repulsive in the face itself ; which,
lined with care, wau with anxiety and unrest,
yet most sweet amid all its sadness.
Who is she, then? A wife, nud a mother;
it nor wifely vor motherly joys had ever
been bers. She had known more than forty
cars of life, more than tweunty years of love,
hat through it all had epent v ge one_ in.
> :u.'.-"-.]..-z:::; lriu\.:‘ uil eunshine, Wm?ﬁf’“ nii
Woohted her days, as the simoom blights the
ert palm-tree. Dut she was uear the end
vow. <he told herself with saddest flattery—
pear the end nowj loving on, not hoping, but
awmly cnduring. Whatever ““ght _1'"‘. that
| whenever that end mizht come; it would
ould not, shoek her. So mueh of shadow
o had known, s0 much of dungeon endured,
& any change now would be comparative
inshine, and u-ﬁpr’c'inﬂ_\' the change she flat-
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tored heveelf of, the last chaoge of all in 'lI ::
cventful histors.” For she was one ol 10
sl have & right to weleome the s¥Rmons,

nud Liless the messenger.

When the man pleases and the
to rehearse, in saddest £
G time union of Jove nl'u‘ Semele,
ol comes in hissplendor, :11-*_‘2"‘ f:::m' 'Om&“a,
wade Blind forever, mui!. wencelorth pursue
it 2 Pk s 2
Beale Lioyd's maret life built up, Fally so

rate Looye 8 IATe desolate.  Is it possible
R II: ‘;m‘; 148 able to find consolation in
e ',“n “":‘-‘l‘t‘r brain with vision: procreate
loving, and Big i vht be, and indeed 1 think

’ ..iE“"‘"" died else—yet—how could it

be® #

wowan loves,
edy of (act,
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Ciond keeps hia holy mysteries
Tist om the ootside of mac's dream !
I wiapnson = ow, woth nk
To Lenr their pinions riee and sink,
Wite they flont pare benenth His eyes,
Lase swans adown & «tream.”
Lot us look ot this woman's story. Perchance
¢ may enlighten us respeeting some clemenis
1 s sequel, in which resides our own story,
ulid, ns such, need not to be regurded as an epi-
—" O anime afanaie,
Veuite anoi parler, s'aliri vol niega ™

Margaret Lloyd was the daughter of a Pro®
<ur i the College which gave Beale Lloyld
Iis degree.  Ehe was just entering a little so-
17, at the age of sixteen, when she and Lloyd
tor the first time, he being a studeut. Mar-

¢ was exceedingly lovely, then ; somewhat

¢ rirl, and childish, perhaps, but sweet, mod-
nmocent, with deep loving eyes, and a soul

i passion, truth, and honesty. Well, they
Lloyd was the man of the College, some-

11, and inclined to frolic, it was whispered,

i exceodingly handsome, wod very popular,
il his fellow-students and the ** Faeul-

or he had a great reputation for talent
~halarship, promised to stand prominent-
rward in the profession be bad elected for,
thal, conld affect that {rank, liberal, deb-
maunser, which is a guaranty ol ad-

s with one’s associales. e was a guick,

e man, Hery and proud, with a bril-

ivle apd a genuine ardor of character.
such, he subdued the Jittle girl of six-

wt, soul, wind, o that she came to

i her god, and worshipped bim. Selfish

2Iit be, and haughty, but he was not un-

s ut start, nor dishonest; and so, when
wovered the little flower’s yearning towards
el in love ulso, as far as such a nature
and they formed between them-
an engagement 1o , a8 soon as he
Sl become & graduate, ut his tather, the
“etind rufiled old Federalist, somehow came
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against the Professor, the man who had visited
ignominy upon a Lloyd, it was necessary to
punish him while rewarding his ebild. You
see the man remembered ndghig of the man-
date, % Judge noty” but essayed to balance the
scales of Heaven in his own irapotent erring
hand. Aby Beale Lloyd, you hsve garnered in
a bitter harvest from that seed-time! He made
the poor, blind, love-stricken, nfatoated girl
swear a solemn outh, by her G, d and by her
love, by her future in heaven ard by her pres-
ent in him, never to reveal to any ane, especially
to these of her own family, withe 1t hid cousent,
either where she was, or what®™mws her condi-
tion, or sught at all concerning Se:. He knew
well enough that, in such mattgrs, silence is
blacker than the worst. He Enew that thus he
was secure of his revenge, and h& thonght of
nothing bevond it. Body and sodl she was his.
She swore the oath, and fled by night with him
from her father’s house. They ware married
ander the name of Beale, and pimoved to a
quiet town near New York, wicre he conld
visit her eonveniently, and vetaynd any éclair-
cissement. ‘This flizht broke gompletely the
proud heart of John Brown witl ut an e. He
thonght his danghter had fallenTas Lloyd: in-
tended he should think. He new e inquired for
her, never held up his head altes rds. When
Lloyd’s son Rupert, his elder ck d, was about
six months oid, he hesrd that thésProfessor was
on hi« destl-bed, and, seized with: sudden re-
morse, took mother and child 1o see the dying
man, and told him all. But the eroelly was
too bitter for even death to smicoth. Rising
up in his bed, dying as he was, thie prood and
atricken John Brown without the acursed them
then and there, cursed them both, cursed them
like a prophet, with ban and shathema and
maranatha, as ouly a proud, herrtbroken old
man can carse—and then, befory they conld
be hurried from that awfol pre_gnee, full in
their sight, he yielded to a presel-o still more
awful, fell back, gasped, and died - And, with
that curse flung over her like a § -1, Margaret
Besle went awny—a joyless wife,”_rowing that
she should never again prosper, fseling that
thenceforth her love was to be sunless and un-
fruitful to the end. The * smugghnE-" of hiz
wife was convenient, had become n habit, and
Lloyd did not eare to change it. He was oo
much abgorbed in business to desire an * estab-
lishment,” and—she did not object, she dlfl‘ not
repine. It was part of her punushiyont. Eveu
when, as the children approsched o age whp'u
they promised to become comfurt= 1o her, this
concenlment made them obstucl.s and they
were taken from her, and sent abr -ul to school,
she still did not object. And, wit ai, her hus-
Raud, had.pot peascred pany smiles o hevr ke
keep the knowledge of it from h?;\_land it was
not until his crime bhad begun, i fow meonths
back, that he had come to lean uzpn her, and
Islmm life with her nt all. But ne hud done
this latterly, and not ounly was the.p_or forlorn
wreteh willing to aceept the stain=p: the sake
of the love, but she hnd cven ¢ e 1o con-
gider these dayvs of eanhqnl:e_n 1 ruin the
seebly smiling Indian summer of 1 $ize that had
been until then utterly without sut.hine.

And this was the womun who ¢it apart on
the deck of the steamer, as she dri - rapidly in
towards Genon. One thought, or v Bope, one
dream, only filled her breast, and 1 1 ted some.
thing like tears in her dry eyes: si » ¥as going
to join her husband and her childre.., @ become
part and parcel of their griefs anc -0¥s, their
very life, and never to be scparated fom them
again, 80 long as she lived. This w2 all; she
cared for no more; she only prayed, ver, to be
spared until that consummation, Tlhan, joined
once to them, she could lay down -er weary
head, and murmur: Now, Lord, let Ty servant
depart. RN

Something creates a stir within 175 throng ;
beads are bent forward ; a gun is fire." from the
bow; “voices cry,  There it is!” ;-__,-e‘bnghh
eyed Genoese is standing near her . his eyes
are brighter than ever; they seem -) glisten,
but he does not hum the air from Resini any
longer; he is gazing like the rest. -

'FWI';at dogrheyb sny?" asks My~ Beale,
starting 1o her feet, enger, tremblir 5 ** what
do they mean ?"” !

The ery of mingled voiees grow. -stronger.
# Gones — Genua — Genova —Geng,  +city of
palaces™ g .

The bright-eyed Genoese, swelling = ith pride
and love, cured of his nostalgia, hay” r, grand,
turns to her, and waves his hand : * - hold! It
is Genova—Genova Ia Superbal”

In America, he is but a six-penn’ ruilerer,
vending oranges and figs; here, he i 4 fellow-
citizen of Andrea Doria, a son of th Troud—
a child of the Superb !

Yes, it is Genoa. -

The coast expands into a broad Jdue bay,
that woos you with the splender of its sun-
shine; palaces, gardens, terraces, giow into
view ; and now the city, the rival Cucea of
medigval commerce, the lhﬂlfnul{ R xana to
the glittering lascivious Statira, who i Queen
of the Adriatic—decaying, yet palatis' - gradu-
ally expands, and rises up before th; eye, a
pile of white gorgeous architecture, ol over
roof, terrace over terrace, and blue in the dis.
tance, and lifting themselves most roys y above
those clustering spires and palaces, rise the
olived and vinegmt\]ed hills in one glopious am-
phitheatrs, cuddling the city "twixt th?r kneea,
and seeming to hold out their welcoming arms
to emhrace the world that worships them for
their beauty. Such a pure glancing bay, so
lovely in its blue alluring-depths, so smiling in
its calm golden sonshine; such u proud city,
uoble in her matronly ripeness, bright in her
smiles, white s a bride at the altar, rich as a
Queen in her most gueenly and most jewelled
state, and sitting there, throned more royally
than was ever King in Delbhi—the golden
glancing waters her footstool, the gleaming

by night, neighborin

He has been ten days in Geunoa, and in those
ten days has actually ceased to cut a pigeon-
wing more than ten times & day. He has ex-
hausted both his own resources and the sights
of the city. He bas been to the but
didn't like it. The Marionstti have taken their
rtore for Milan; the popular buffo has
failed 10 make him laugh more than onee, and
the street-singers are no longer able to arouse
him into generons coin-showers. He has sur-
feited himself with sweets at every shop, but
y ouly give him the dyspepsia, and ke longs

w, with the longing of miserable nostalgia,
for a eouple of dozen *Bound oysters” on the
halfshell, or a big plate of clam-chowder, as
ouif Molly knows how to p it. Ah—
Molly l—-d:u. thought chokes him. He has
gambled with some of the chrome-colored haug
ers-on-of Il Palazzo Clieso, for cigars, ai ther
strange finger game, la mora—a sort of * Simon
says wiggle-waggle "—but ovne of the bandits
drew a knife upon him, and his 2cl"respect pre-
vents him from renewing acquaintance with
such dangerous sport, If he walks on the
street, the children yeii ** baboo ™ after him, and
the priests cross themselves significantly. Only
yesterday, he doffed his hat to a pretty éug!ish
uursemuid, and was replied to with the oppro-
brivus epithet of “ Sunowball.” 8o his wuys are
lonely, and his heart within him is hitterness
and gall. His only hope is in watehing the
hotels, to learn if Mr. and Miss Beale have ar-
rived, and in looking for the Semapliore on the

mole of the harbor to telegraph the approach of.

the stenmer from Marseilles.

Why, then, this so intense Ingubriousness of

George, in spite of the sunshine—that sunshine
in which invalids love to die—in spite of bis
money, and of his dignity as valet de chambre?
In spite also of mora and the theatre—the pret-
ty barbor and the dainty sweetmeats—in spite,
finally, of this grand zz0 Cleco, of whose
lessee and occupant he is the most prominent
vutward and visible sign? It cannot be his
separation from Molly, for he is used to that,
and, moreover, hus very little talent for domes-
ticity, st the best. Noj; there is another cause,
and that ig, simply, because within that palace
there is a dark smapow, whose chilling influ-
ence has extended jtself over George’s very
soul, and awes him with the tual sugges-
tion ol its8 malign mystery. So the Pontine
murshes send forth their subtile malaria, and,
walls reek with moisture,
are grown over with fungus, sported upon hy
filthy and slimy insects, and rot away by de:
grees.  So, in the Kast, when the plague riots
around you, hearing the wild cries of mourning,
fecling how the ever e, Fout of Aeninex
tou, leeapn proif " your blood shrinks back to
your heart," and you shudderingly recognise
yoursell for the next victim.

For Beale Lloyd-—or Mr. William Beale, as
we shall hiave to know him in Genos—is there,
within the palace; and he is exceedingly bad
company lor any darkey having a soul,
being fond of the sunshine, and prone to show
hLis white teeth in plensant laughter. All of ns
have a certain timidity towards that which we
cannot understand—not being exactly afraid of
it, but desiring to be out of the sphere of its in-
Huence ; since, being once co nded, it
may turn out something very terrible indeed.
Especially is this our case with respect to
shadow-iysteries — mysteries, namely, that
come between us and enlightenment with the
wanifest and palpable effect of a cloud, which,
whether it contain lightning and thunder or not,
fuits not in either case to make all around us
darker than it was previous to the eloud’s com-
ing. Now, this was George's case, very exactly.
He could wvot by any means eom d the
man whom he had yet saved. Indeed, it is
yrobable that this man could not understand
Lirmw!f. For two months he had been going
inward, 50 to speak, digging away at his own
grief, toying with it, and curiously speculating
upon its form and substance, ¢olor and dimen-
sions. He bad ceased to view himself in the
light of outside laws, had refused to measure
himsell by other standards, had declined to as-
sociate or have intercourse of any kind with
men, and 8o he had inseusibly come to invest
his crime with 8 species of mietaphysical cover-
ing, had elad it in garments not geillg'ng toit,
had set it up before him en grande (énue, and
was now prepared to worship it, asthe Yezid
worships his devil, with a curionsly-blended
sense of shoddering horror and' awful rever-
ence—like the Oboe man before a Fetiche,
which his morbid, dark, selfish brain has taught
him to hedge about with terrifying and destruc-
tive attributes. :

There is no wonder that honest, simple-heart.
ed George felt the shadow ﬁing:’g‘ across his
witys, and shoddered. The 'm child will
shudder at contact with the bars and bolts and
drear walls of a prison, though all unconscious
of their meaning and intention ; and here was
this merry lover of the sun and the song, com:
pelled to behold his patron as it were locked
close in 8 dungeon, as deeply secvet as the
beart of the great pyramid, reached by no pos:
sible ray of sunlight, unapproached bf auny
breath of pure sir, and drawoed in eternal dark-

which be was. ing his strange, mystic,

gro who approaches her, t.

gives her welcome to Genon, with a cordial
bope that she is well, and has had ltx.luuat
voyage, the man George, who, under the facile
disguise of a woodsawyer in quest of employ-
ment, had acted as her husband’s emissary
previous to his departure, and had been recom-
mended to her as entirely trustworthy.

% He is well—my busband is welll” she
cried, grasping his arm convulsively.

“Yes ma'am, thank ye, he’s vag
rarther down in sperrits, ma'am, Kinder loune-
some, I reck'n, and I'm real glad you come,
‘ease he’s a wantin’ for comp'ny,” said George.

“ Heis here 7"

“ Yes'm—only," said George, apologetically,
“he don't go outen de palace nowhar—says
people'll p'int dere fingers at him ef he do so—
all a notion of bis, ma'am—nobody gits p'inted
at here—but me, an’ 'at's 'case I'm kinder dark
complected, 1 spec’.”

“ Are not my children here 7"

“No'm, not yit. Boss got a letter from’ em,
and telled me they was to be here this week
sometime, but T hasn't seen nothin’ of 'em yet,
though 1 was at the hotels and the counsel's
no later'n this mornin' "—

“Then he is all alone! Tuke me to him."”

“Yes'm. Here, B'teester, you stan’ by dese
trunks till dey goes into de custom-house. Come
on, ma'am."

He put Mrs. Beale into a lumbering coach
that stood st the end of the quay, and, mount-
ing the box beside the driver, gave the signal to
move on. And Mrs. Beale, as they threaded
their slow way across the triangular piazza
fronting on the quay, could not prevent her in-
terest being awakened by the unwonted seene,
spite of all her heart-weariness, and of all her
anxiety, 1o be with her husband.

[To BE coNTINUED.|

INKLINGS FROM THE FRONTIER;
LIFE ON THE PLAINS AND ADVENTURES IN
THE TENTED FIELD,

Camr ar Rep Rock Canox.
To the Editor of the National Eva :

While other correspondents of the press are
discussing the sayings, doings, fashions, and
politics of society, and the genug homo, why
should not I, who am far remote from civiliza-
tion, not jot down a few inklings of the man-
oers aud babits of interesting specimens of the
animal kingdom ? If 1 fail to interest, amuse,
or instruet you, please take the will for the deed,

studeut whe EPWRRRP U PHnCBY M Redsols:

The whole naiverse, all nature, both animate
aud inanimate, show forth the power, the wis-
dom, sud the loving kindness of God. All
nature sings his praise, and the glad anthems
vibrate ou every chord of our finer feelings :

“ How with the song of every bhird,
And with the scent of every flower,

Soire recollection dear is stirr d
Of many a long-departed hour

And how often, during our lonely walks, do we
realize that

“The meanest lower that blosms can give
Thought« that do often lie to~ deep for tear ™

And here on the vast plains, where big-mouthed
oaths and bitter curses are more frequent than
Gospel teachings, and ribald songs than hymns
of praise, the lover of Nature and Nature's God
realizes the sentiment of the poet who sang—

“Were T in eliurchle-s solitad>s remaining,

Far from nll voice of teachers and divines,
My soul would find, in Sower of God's ordaiiing,
Pricsts, sermons, shrines?

The little animals —those ingenious little
creatures whom God seems to have peculiarly
endowed—also preach sermons of His wisdom
and infinite goodness.

Why, then, should we not study the habils
and history of every class of the animal king-
dom, however insignificant they may appear to
the mere casual observer?

The gopher:is another species of the burrow-
ing animal.. He is not, however, near so large
as the prairie dog, being only about three times
as large us the mole, the despoiler of our: gar-
dens and strawberry beds; and has none of his
(the prairie dog's), habits, excepting he lives in
commuunities, and. burrows in the earth. The

gopher chooses light sandy s0il for the site of

his town, and has no open port of entrance to his
domestic residence, and is as exclusive and as
jealous of the curious eye as John Chinaman.
Small ronnd mounds of sand, pretty thickly scat-
tered over a wide extent of sandy plain, is a sure
 indication that thousands of gophers live, move,
have their being, and dig, it that partienlar viein-
ity ; but one will have to

i secustomed to #ecing their Tit

'he ever sees one of them. 1 have heard prairie

| meu, of much experience on the plains, say that
ness, save for the lurid plare of the fires bylme“' of m perie! pla s

they Mave never

yet seen & Iﬁopber, although

sand-hill towns

and (as George could pot belp thinking) Jin- | vear after year. 1 believe this species is called
bolical rites. Nor was George very far out of | {he pocket gopher, owing to s pocketlike con-

the way mqlemi

these rites. htll:ﬁl it was a simple process of
cookery and of preparation of food for his own
spirit, Mr. Beale was feeding upon his own
thoughts, and to do that morbidly is sarely to do
it instigante diabolo.” It is singular indeed upan
what I’g:d the spirit is able to subsist—nay,
more, to rejoice in, to get fat npon. The dis-
t:g ‘séems greéat enough between simple

ids des

r aux n
a la biche de mer—bul spiritual appetites have

a far wider and more extensive range. Arsenic.

the diabolical nature of | trivance on each side of the neck

and meat, aud your patés de foie gras,
1 oisean®, your fricasée

d, and :
the enabled to ¢ up sand, and dis
tlie;;%;eork of moand building. In ( to
obtain & sight of one of these exclusive little
fellows, and examine his wonderful mechanism,
one must station himsclf in proximity to &
‘mound being built, and watch natil l.. ascer-
tains at what particular sgot the gopher is work-
ing. This he will learn g Sbeing & H

féesh sand occasionally thrown above the sor-
face. ‘Then let him take sight -h:hg.hu rifle
until he draws & fine “bead” on precise

and just as the next load of sand is | how refaeshi
mh'gmﬁ:ﬁm; if he is & good marks-

T bab aod,

well, but

a sharp look-out, if

quantity of

WG»;‘ little insect, about w l: afewlines may
_mot prove uninteresting. ve geen ant-bills,
or rather a:‘?res, built l:? this species, from two to
three feet high, and have hénrd of their measur-
ing six feet in height. The eonstruction of
these conieal spires copstitutes a most wonder-
ful and tasty machinery, - What an architectur-
all taste, artistic eye, and appreciation of the
beautiful, these little fellows must have! They
are as clean and neat as the most tidy house-
wife. All around the base of their ‘spire is
kept as clean and smooth as the floor of a New
England kitchen; from the;neat circle, in every
direction, diverge hundreds of tiny smooth an
cleanly-kept roads, along which chuutless num-
bers of busy anis are continually passing and
repassing. |

It is my opinion that thdse examples of in-
dustry, perfect management, and economy, have
a monarchical form of government, and, like

bee, have & king or queen.

During the summer théy “put up” their
winter's food, which consists of other insects
and so forth, which they doubtiess have some
means of preserving. I hnve spent hours in
watching the labors and diings of these ants,
and been greatly amused knd interested in their
sagacity, 1 have seen two or three of them cap-
ture a grasshopper by stratagem, and worry him
by their indefatigzable conrage and perseverance,
until they received suflicicut reinforcement to
slay their prey and tear it 16 pieces, which they
at once proceed to carry to Lheir qaarters, and
store away in therr commisanry.  (Mten have
I earried them s guantity of sogar aud bread
crumbs, just for the pleasure of secing the little
fellows waddle off with loads five times their
own bulk, ‘

After riding hard on a hot day, the horse
blankets become perfectly saturated with sweat,
and it requires the greatest care to prevest
them from being fly-blown, 1f, however, in
spite of every precaution, thay do get fly-blown,
carry them to the ants, and they will clean
thew of every embryo inscet,

There is another little fellow who, in my
opinion, deserves a passing notice. [ refer to
the horned-frog. You have heard of him. Well,
permit me 10 inform you that he is not properly
a frog, although popularly so dalled, for he
walks about with an wistopratic step and a
dignified air, and neither hops nor jumps, He
is very social in his disposition, easy to become
sequainted with, awd quite familiar, after he
has ingratiated himscif into your good graces,
His size is between that of o toad and a bull-
frog ; but you must pot let this comparison lead
you to believe that he very much resembles
either of those reptiles in his persounl appear-
“tartre o w- s oxEvior 18 “doverad
with numerous little prickles or thorns; while
on his head, just above his eyes, are two econ-
siderable horus, with very sharp poivta, Bat 1
am of opinion that those horos have Leen sup-
plied mare fot ornament thin wee, as I have
never seen him digposed o uge them, either on
the offensive or detensive.

One hot and sultry day in Augnst, T had cut
a large bundle of fresh greeu grass for bedding,
over which I hnd spread my llunkets, and was
about disposing myself for a plewsdut afternoon
siesta, when a horned:frog came walking in,
panting with heat and fatigue, and, insisted
upen refreshing himsell in the cool shade, and
ocenpying a portion of my couch. I repeatedly
drove him away, hut he invarinbly returned,
with such a pleading look in his mild eyes, as
though, if’ he conld ouly| speak, he would beg

rmission to shelter bimgelf {rum the scorek-
ing rays of the sun, and resi kis little hody far
a wlile. My heart warmed towards {liiu,
and I disturbed hiny no more. | T soon fell into
& slumber, and when I awoke, 1 found that my
little companion had followed my example, and
was mucg' diverted at his' sleeping 'posture.
There he was stretched out flat on his belly, his
left fore leg extinded forward, and on it reclin-
ed his head ; while his right fote-leg was drawn
up under his breast. T esnclutted that the lit-
tle fellow might be hungry ss well as weary,
and some erumbs of bread, which'T
offered him, buthe ouly tagted bf them. I next
tried him with sugar, and soon ingeertained that
he had & sweet tooth. Paurinf seme molnsses
on's lnm of ry which 1 set before him, he
was considerably puzaled to pet arit. Walkin
around several times, he ﬁnllt‘i;rt
it. Then ke stopped wshort, held ap his be-
smeared foot before him, and régurdexil in the
most comical manner for & inoment, and then
commenced licking and -sacking his paw. He
bad lesrned something, and contimued the
operation until the molnssds was ‘goné, when he
looked up to my facé as il askisg for more.

1 bave retained him and sévaral olker mem-
bers of his ritribe as pets; I'wonld send you
oae by mail, if it were not for heving to closely
imprison him for gome time in & little box, and
submit him to the care of 50 mdny Admintatra-
tion P. M.'s., who might imazine said bfx'to con-
tain doubloons. Three different times within the
present year bave ‘I attempted to send small
sams of money by mail to the States, and each
time has the mosey failed to reach its destina-
tion. J do not wish to wrongfully accuse Gov-
ernment officials of dishonesty. The money
may bave been taken by mail robbers. Has
anybody heard of depredations having been
commilted on the Weslern mails ?

This camp at Red Rock Canan is one that I
have described in one of my earlier “ Inklings.”

¢ are again on the road we went out.  As it
was neat ﬂ' five hours till sunset, ufter the tents
were pitched, I shouldered my rifle and walked
out, bending my steps down the qountry. 1 was

to find that the fulhei‘ I walked the

his foot in

more the Canon expanded, until finally, after

having travelled séveral miles, L found myself

in_a wide valley in the midst of a dense for-

est of majestic trees, composed of almost every

nriotB Lﬁ; hﬁ.?uqd in thi:lgout;;eur:m co::d
. w n.gmd nople lorest,

L ing, after riding all dpy over a vast

there trembling, and looking very thankful,
while I walked off heart-sick at my own bloody
work on the poor little innocent. ]

I went back to the camp for the first time
without any game. But I did not tell “our
mess " of my affecting adventure, lest they
should huﬁh at what they would he pleased to
term my chicken heartedness.

But hére close my rambles and observations
among the interesting animals of the plains.
And, thavking you for your kind indulgence, 1
am traly, yours, Guy Oaxrear.

SOURCLS OF FERTILITY IN SOILS.

Liebig, in his chemical researches, says: “1f

we calculate, from the result of ash analysis,
the quantity of phosphoric acid required by a
whest crep, including grain and straw, we find

p
the wheat demands more sbundant supplies of

phosphoric acid than any other plants, Wheat
eonsumes phosphorie acid in greater quantities
during the growth of the seed than at any other
Eeriod, and this is the time when practical men

elieve the soil to suffer the greatest exhans-
tion. Plants in general derive their carbon
and nitrogen from the atmosphere ; carbon in
the form of earbonic acid, nitrogen in the form
of ammonia ; from water (and ammonia) they
receive hydrogen ; and enlphur from sulphuric
acid.”

Boudrimont mentions the existence of in-
terstitisl currents in arable soilz, and the in-
luence they exert on agriculture, He states
“ that there is a natural process st work by
which liquid eurrents rise to the surlace, and
thus bring up materials that help either w
muintain its fertility or modify its character,”
Many phenomena of agriculture and vegetation
have at different times been observed, which,
hitherto inexplicable, are readily explained on
this theory ; such, for example, as the improve-
ment that takes place in I’d.ilows ; and there is
reason to believe that these currents miaterially
influence the rotation of crops,

Take the masterly views of Schlieden, in

Germany. He asserts that “the goodness of

the soil depends on it8 inorgauic constituents ;
50 far, 8t least, as they are soluble in water, or
throngh continued actien of earbonic acid; and
the more abundant nnd varied these solutions,
the more fertile is the ground.”

The amazing yield of Indian corn in Mexico,
from two to six hundred fold, is something
which, with all our skill, we caunot accomplish,
and is a fact in favor of the argument * that in
no ense do the organie substances contuined in
the soil perform any direct parts of the nutri-
tion of plauts” - ww SWWILE 11U
which the oxygen and Lydrogen of plants are
derived, the principal of which is water. Al
of them ngree that the carbon of vegetalles is
derived peincipally from the air, partly from the
soil. It becomes evident, then, from the most
conclusive proofs, that Lumus in the form in
which it exists in soils does not yield the small-
est nourishment to plants. The excellent ad-

e gy —

vantages derived from the experiments of

talented and industrious men, who have direeted
every effort to aid practical agricultire, just]
entitle them to golden praise from mankind.
Liebig has the merit of having been the first
who laid before the public some views as to (he
source of the constitnents of plants. He re-
marks : “ How does it happen that wheat does
not flourish on sandy 20il, and that a (ealx or)
ealcareous soil i3 unsaitable for its growth, un-
less it is mixed with a large quantity of clay ?
Lv is because these soils do not contain alkahes
and eertain other ingredients in sofficient
quantity ; and therefore the growth of the wheat
is arrested, even though all other substances
should be present in abundance.”

In some soils thera may be too much straw-
making food, but not enough for the maturing
of the grain. Agsin, the absence of the neces-
sary moisture in the soil will cut off the supplies
of food to plants. But an excess of it may
canse available food wanting for the develop-
ment of the grains to be appropriated ro the
straw. Io very wet seasons, especinlly in the
absence of under drains, where there is much
straw-making food and a deficiency of phos.

hates, the latter is taken up by the stalka und
ruvea, to the loss of the grain; hence, some

£ | soils may yield less grain in a wet season, but

more straw, than they would do in & dryer oue,
other things being equal.
“ Grain is carried to the cities, and the sub-

stances in the soil that made it are removed far |

away from the original source, aud the soil is
rohbed of it, and but a small portion: of their
elements are seut to the soil from whence they
were taken,” In nature's ecanomy, nothing is

lost ; but man displaces things, e should -

pat them blick agsain in their owa places. The
wheat-grower should return to his lands in the
shape of fertilizers the same elements which he
bas taken, or he will soou find the sgil exhaust-
ed, s0 that he cannot produce the same grain.
In wmany of our best wheat-growing places in
the West, the Jands are g0 much exhausted that
wheat crops do not pay fer their labor and ex-
pense of growing. The commeon opinion hither-
to g:evnlem, and still held by some, that the
soil of the West cannot be exhausted, is there-
fore a great misiake.

In our cultivation of wheat we have exhaust.
ed the soil of 8o much of the elements that pro-
duee it, that maize is fast taking the place of
wheat, especially in the prairie districts, whera
the ground is less protected by the snow in
winter than in others. In Canada, where the
winter is severe, the ground being covered by
snow, the wheat does not suffer as that sown in
more chu'lfubh climates. It is found by ex-
perience, that in a climate where there is litile
anow, the land needs to be fertilized and plough-
ed deep, in order to give the roots a strong hold
in the soil. ilization will cause a vigorous
growth, and the roots of plants in well-

soils strike and bold fast. This increases

| was a Jew by birth, but changed to Protestant-

tendes, with all drawing sail set. It was the
lnst dog wateh, the time between six and eight
u'clock, and several of the watch who ought to
have been on deck were below, listening to a
yarn which Tom Gray was spinning.

“Cutch that pigeon,” said Bill Graves, in-
terrupting the yarn, and springing from his
seat, “‘catch that beautiful pigeon before it
thies on deck again ! "

¥ What pigeon?"” demanded half a dozeu
voices, ** we dou't see anything."”

In the mean timsa, before the sailors could
make further inquiry, an order was issued from
the quarter deck, to haul the wain topmast
staysail down. This bronght the stragglers of
the watch on deck, and those below requested
Tom o continue bis yarn; but Tom, apparent-
Iy unconscioug of their request, said, in a sor-
rowful tone—* Poor Bill, he is not long for this
world.” The white pigeon which he saw was
the angel of death, wio appeared to me as he
has done befure, like & young man with an
hour-glase in his band, the sands of which had
nearly run out. lle was rigged in white,
{aslened roun i the waist with a band like fire,
and the name of Bill Graves on it.”

Hardly had he finished his deseription, when
the 1hr|liing ¢ery rang fore and aft, “ A man
overboard ! " In an instant all hands were on
deck, the ship hove to, and the lee-quarter boat
| lowered. DBat, ull in vain. Poor Bill Graves,

who had been thrown overboard by the staysail

sheet, sank 10 rise uo wore. By the time the
| boat was hbisted up, and the ails trimmed, the
| dog watch was out, After the exchange of
| sorrowful regrets the watches separated, but

tie: fute of Gruves was the theme of their con-
| versation; even after the watch below had
| turncd into thuir hammocks, they spoke of him,
and his many ‘fine qualities as & seaman—for
he was a genercal favorite.

The watch oun deck formed a group aronnd
Tom Gruy, who said that he had frequently
seen the Augel of Death before. * The first
time, shipmats, 1 saw him, was when [ be-
longed to the Dritish ten gun pelter Vulture,
lying in the harbor of Sierra Leone. We had

the fover on’ bfard, and over thirty men were
ldown with it. "I was sick at the time myself.
The Augel of L:eath come down the main hatch-
way, and walked deliberately forward amony
the hammocki. He was then dressed in n
I- long flowing =rbe of orange yellow, and in his

right hand he held a acroll with the names of
| & dozen wen 03 it, and in his left was the same
hour glass tha{ I saw this evening. He wns
very beautiful, had long, curly hair, of raven
hlack, enciccled by a band on which the words
% Augel of Desth " seemed to blaze and burn.
He lookod gtume as bo nasaed o enmes; wou
snid “not yet.”. Then passing from hammock
o bammock, bs retraced his steps toward the
main hatchway, fullowed by the men whose
names were on the seroll, A dozen men died
that night. Hy paid us a visit almost every
duy, sometimesz tuking one or more from vur
nuinber, until v:é had lost twenty-five men.

The next tims 1 saw bim was in a ehurch in
Bermuda., Heleutered the pulpit, and stood
beside the minider full five minutes, looking at
the hour-g]aad!. < I could see the sand distinctly
running, and waen it was out, the on sta
gered gnd fell.. I was the first top::h to h?s.
ussistance, and @8 I raised him in my arms, 1
| #saw his form follow the Angel of Death down

the broad aisle, and disappear.  The miuister
| died in my armd, The Jast time I was in New
| York, I suw him take a poor suffering child
| from its mother's arws into his own, and kiss
it and disappear. The child died & few min

soul leaves the body before life is extinet. The
atigel was then robed in green.”

Tom wld weny other strange stories of the
Aungel of Death and his doings, which left
deep impression. on the minds of his hearers,
who believed his every word.— Boston Traveller.

SomETAING L1gE A MrLLiovaRE—A St Pe-
tershurg letter of 22d ult. says: “The great
cvent of the day is the definitive retirement from
businesa of the celebrated banker, Steiglitz.
The day before ‘yesterday he sent an official
letter, ordering his agent, M. Feleisen, to wind
trp the business of the house before the first of
January, 1860, .00 which day it will cease to
exist. M. Steiglitz has taken part in all the
great financial affuirs of the Government, and
also possessed mewufactories, sugar refineries,
&e. M. Steiglitz, sen., arrived in Russia about
fifty years ago. He came from Hamburg, and

ism. lmmediately afier his arrival in Russia
he entered into business, and founded the house
which he hequeathed to his son, with the title
of baron and a fortane~of thirty millions of
francs (1,200,000 pounds sn’,rling,{ M. Bteiglitz,
jr., has since conducted the firm with sueh suc-
cess thst he now retires with, it is said, a for-
tune of two hundred and cighty millioos of
france. This enormons fortune exists partly
in capital deposited in the imperial banks, part-
ly in shares in the best Russian companies, and
partly in landed estates in the south of Russia,
Livonia, and Germany. He married a Mdile,
Muller, belonging to a highly respectable,
though not ricﬁ, family, but ﬁu no children.
I need not tell you of the eonjectures and com-
ments which are expressed as to the cause of
this sudden and unexpected event, but the
real reason of his retirement is said to he the
delicate health of Madame Steiglita.”
e ————

Scrse ArTen AN Evcenaxy Huyr v Ceyeon,
Wiien every wild elephant had been noosed
and tied up, the scene presented wus one truly
oriental. From one to two thousand matives,
many of them in gaudy dresses, and armed with
spears, crowded about the enclosures. Their
families had collected g see the & le; wo-
men, whose children clung like little bronzed
Cupids by their sides ; and girls, many of them
in the graceful costume of that part of the coun-

utes aflterwards, which makes me think that the

| which 1nspired the noble sentiment—we

made w0 Battiealoa, in September, 1848, 1
made some juquiries relelive to a story which
I bad heard of musical sounds, said to b= beard
issuing trom the bottom of the laie, at several
places both sbove and Lelow the lerry gpposite
the old Dutech Fort, and which the natives
suppose to proceed from some fish peouliar o
the locality. The report was confirmed to me
in all its particulars, and ouwe of the epots
wheuce the sounds proceed was pointed out
between the pier and a rock which inlersects
the chanel, two or theee handred yards to the
eastward. They were said 1o be hiard at
night, and most distinetly when the moon was
nearest the full, and they were described ns ro-
sembling the faint sweot notes of au Eolian
harp. 1 seut for some of the fishermen, who
said they were perfoctly aware of the faet, and
that their futhers had always known of the «x
istence of the musical sonuds heard, they sa d
at the spot alluded w, but ouly during the diy
season, and they cease when the lake s swollon
by the freshes after the rain. They believed
them to preceed from a shell, which is koown
by the Tamil name of corie cosloore
(or the *oryiog shell) a nawe in which the
sound seeins W have been wlopted a8 su o
of the sense. I szent them in search o
shell, nnd thev geturned, bricging me
living specimens of different shells, chielly
litioring and eerithium. Iu the evening, when
the moon had risen, I took a boat, und accom

~adoe
i doe,

no

panied the fishermen to the spot. We rowed
about two hundred yards northenst of the jeity
by the fort gute, There was not a brdath of
wind, nor s ripple, except that eansed by th

Jip ol our oars; aud on coming to the poir

mentioned, 1 distinetly heard the sounds ia
question. They cawe up from the water like
Lhe gl'hlll‘ trills of a musical chond, vr the
faint vibrations of & wine-pluss, when its rim is
rubbed by & wet hinger. It was not coe sus

tained note, but a mulutude of tny sounds,
each clear und distioet in itgell’; the sweetear
treble iu}l}."l.i[.g with the lowest hass. On up
plying the ear to the wood-work of the hout
the vibration was greatly increased in vol

ume

by conduction. The sounds varied consgides
ably at different points, as we moved neross
the lake, ns if the number of the aniimald from
which they proceeded was greatest in parucular

spots ; aud oceasionally we rowed out of hear-
ing of them altogether, until on returning to
the original locality the sounds were ut once
rencwed.”

EX:GOV. ADAMS OF SOUTH CARO-
LINA ON SECTIONAL ISSUES.

The subjoined extracts are from a recept
puished men of South Carolina. Reveriiugz to
the Charleston Convention, he says:

“ From all that I can sce, the chiofl difiiculty
with that assembly will be o nseer'sic how
much farther the South will yicld—how mueh
longer ghe will submit. This point satisfactorily
setiid, it will be o matter of secondary consid-
eration whether their stasdard-bearer hails from
the Rio Grande, Beech lsland, Richmond, or
Chicago. A putta percha platiorm is all that
will be wanted to send them away rejoicing-—
to enter with renewed zeal and enthusinsm on
the glorious work of bamboozling the masses
with continuing the Democratic parly in power
for another term,"”

Here is the way the Ex-Gov. wonld
Crisis :

“ Tastead of sitting down in ealm corsidera-

meet the

tion of puteney of moderation 1 arresting tha
ouward warch of our fees, I think it time that
ihe pubdic heart be aroused, by holding up the
proud vxswples of the past, and encov s

the fturless imitation of them. The
eounted the cost, and find nothing go intelern
ble ®s voluntary submission to insult and
wrong—is not dead in the hearts of cur peaple,
and if our leaders wonld but rise superior to
the Llandishments and temptations of Wash-
ington, they could kindle a blaze in the Sonth-
ern heart that would. cause the vere knees of
our enemies to krock together with feur nnd
trembling. T could mrame ten Sonthern Sen-
ators, who, by a concerted movement, eould in
less thau three months rally their respective
constituents in favor of a Southern Confederacy.

“* % % The Union is not the TTuion
which our fathers bargained for. Under it wo
are daily insulted, outraged, and plundered,
and the sooner it is dissolved the better. To
talk of friendship with those whom nur reasan
forbide us to have faith, and our affections
wounded through s thousaund pores instruet us
to detest, is madness aud folly.

“With hLigh regard, I have the honor to be
your obedient servant, J. H. Apans.”

Evt Tuayer's Free Lavor Covoxy yx Vi
Gix1a.—Iu the Ceredo (Va.) Creseent of No-
vember § we find a number of items of interpst
in regard to the progress of that yonng but vig
orous colony. An eaterprising and expeiicneed
boat-builder has begun the counstruction eof
barges and flat boats. It is also proposed to
bave a steamboat, owned by Ceredo capitaliats,
to run between Cincinnati and Ceredo. Peti-
tions have been extensively circulated through
the county for the introdaction of the free-school
system. This is ecminently characteristic.

Lere New England wen and women o, the
free school will s0on spring up. We chaerve,
also, that Miss Capron, of Massachusetts, well
known in Worcester county as a successfn!
and experienced teacher, was to have com-
menced s sehool in Ceredo on Monday, the
17th of November. The Ceredo Lyceum, also,
13 in . flourishing condition. Large numbers
of ladies attend its debates,

We also learn from a friend in Cereda “that
the proapects of the colony were never so good
a8 at present. The miserable Harper's Ferry
raid casnot injure us here, but is constantly
helping us, by exhibiting, in striking contras,
the two m of revolutionizing Virginia.

There are several New England men of influ.
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